N Mi now I ſ&k foz favour am redzeſs, 
Ot the wert L039 J hore do pardon ask, 
What I may pleaſe the well in this me task. 
Pethinks I ſ& our land is full of polde, 

And alſo bent to covetouſneſs beſide, 


I Dcripture we do find ft is abhoꝛ d. 


Then now let us pꝛepare our he axts to live, 
And to the Lo: d let us our pꝛapers give, 
And then ne »onbt but he will have reſpee- 
To par don us our great and halnous fac, 


The 4. 02 doth ſay if a ſinner doth repent, 
An turn ts him with heart thats penitent. 
Me will fo:gtve him his offences paſt, 
And will recct ve his ſonl to him at laſt. 

But we in ſin do flourith and remain. 

And do not ſ&k Gods la vour to obtain, 
We think not on the judgment day at laſt 
No! take no care uatill the time be paſt- 


Ann then to late twill be fo: us ta p2ap, 
When as the fonl from bodp is away, | 
Theretoꝛe ii time let us our lines amend. 
That we may make à trus and faithfall end. 


Pethinks J ſ& tt e po in great diffceſs, 
Che rich to them do yield but [mall re nelſs, 
They do complain in wofuln miſery, 

And few there bc that vo regard their cry. 
Lk What men gi ve to th po and nevy ſoul, 
The Lozd wet pay again to them ten fold, 

Do thou regard tho bꝛother tn diſttels, 

No queſtion thou Walt ever va ve the ice, 
But tis no Wonder now at all to ſee, 

A m mp like to judas to to ge. 


thoughts tell me t hat J have done amiſſe, They't ſeu our Saviour Chyitt toꝛ gold and 


Abieb tts a thing which dothoffend the Lo2d; 


—— . — 


PT”, 


Like unto Judas which did him betray, 


If that a man would think upon his death, 
While he vob live upon the earth beneath; 

Ye coul d not chuſe but fear the L02d on high. 
That made the Earth the Wea anv eke the Sr 
We late have had ill foztnae us bet an, 

The which is like to be à grief to all, 

True Loyall ſubjeſts of our Ropall King, 

Ols turn out jopes in ſoʒrow foz to ſing. 


Which ia a tokeu of out great offence, 

And juſt reward foz our ſind recompence, 
Becauſe the Loꝛʒd ha; juffly tok occaſion, 

To muke us pield by this his kind perſwaſoy. 
Remember how Jeruſalem did fall, 

And how their enemies did them tuthrah, 
Which were but righteous judgments from the 
Be caulſe his holy Wozd was ſtill abhoz d. Lozv 


The Ninivites we read did ſon tepont, 

When Go» the pzophet Jonas to them ſent, 
Chen why (ould we who have the Golpel pure 
Still ſeek our own eegru{on to pꝛo e. 
Remember man what wolul Tozmunts be, 
Pꝛepar d in hell as warnings pou may ſe, 
Lye poins aſe wofall to be thaugbht upon, 
Beſives all this they ne ver will be dene. 

And other wiſe all tho'c that fear the L 5022, 
And foilow after his molt Holy wozs, 

Shall live with Thus in perfect joy and peace 
M here heaven'y Angells ſing and navet ca e. 
Now to cenctave O Xoꝛzd give us thy g: ace, 
Thit we map lead our life in ſuch a caſe, 
That when we ere depar ted hence away. 
We map then tive in perfect peace and o: 
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